- e ——

absolutely to deny it—for this would at once toake| 7he Perspective of Life.~What has life to
Magasine. away.a-,;t were,ydn pivot on which the present -i{ow us but the glas of heaven?! T r
Phn Sedomsach life moves, and deprive itof all unity, completeness, | this we see the beauty, and the highest
THOUGHTS AND SENTIMENTS. | V01 ™ oy e are fow mm bodenoltg:; bliss; but it is not open,
ynoM J. ¥. RICHTER. habitually to believe it; for have no Yl Tyue itness. deeds 1
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but he who ri hwﬂly?:m - minished earth tumns pale fear. But most|e o e reverence. Splendida

mnmtomelobemondhy;hhp,.heqr that- deseription every sinner may
alternating feelings, in the mid-space betwixt the
two opinions.

As I:“ paint devils more easily than gods—Fu-
ries more easily than the Venus Urania—hellmore
casily than heaven—so also we believe in, those
more readily than in these; in the t misery
more readily than in the greatest bliss. How, in-

The Earth.—The earth is the cwl He sac in
the great city of God—the camera obscura, full
of inverted and diminished images from a more
beautiful world—the cloudy halo round a better
sun—the numerator of an unknown denominator.
Verily, it is almost an absolute nothing,

Wise men—Gecks~~A wise man holds his

perpetrate.
Character.~By Heaven! upon the same man,

m" 'i"'&lbd mount, there grow more
wine

nds of one: on the south side some-
thing little worse than nectar, on the north side
something little better than vinegar.
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Coldness and Coolness.—Not coldness, but { 3 th 3 gl ' ; Pl el ‘at their| DIOBTaphic notices, wa shail be ueceasary o o sorcart Lo
cooling down, is the true wisdom; and our in-| Conversion.—Who shall exp}lﬂn to me '~; A Friend.—A friend is to a friend sun, and { door with Major Dougherty, in full d their derstanding of the works presented tg thie reader, and to add
ward man, like a_glowing metal cast in its form,|mystery of our inborn sympathies and desires?| gy flower at onee; he attracts, and he is at-[head, We saw at full length, in full dress, th {interest to the publication. Those who imagine that {here
should be allowed to eool only by degrees, that| We are not made good (though we ave made better) | yracied., s noble men of nature; shook hands and conversed Sl e e e o L) ing; who
it may form itself into a more smooth and p:;gfecg because we are converted; but we are converted with them; saw them gaze for a while upon the. ve confined their richest

shape; for no other reason has Nature cast our|because we are good. From the Kniikerbocker. portraits of their friends and their enemies, whom,

souls in hot bodies, even as the forms of metal

. : of course, they instantly recognized. We had|read of wore than two 1 ;
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mands which reason gives forth, is a second con- Gently they glow beneath thy radiance mild,

live—one to smile—one to sigh—and a half to

As Immanuel Kant ean-
love—for in the middle of this minute he dies. & Imm
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row: : e While from thy temple on the Memphian isle, strations o(Fg'reat delight, and seemed actually | bave scattered poetey in “ingots, Bright frou the inint o
:?wn‘hbow: lt;;ehl:slt] fatal dart atdll:: h;:ﬁd of moral pollution, or lifts them out of it. Music and fragrance gushed upon lhT air, ans back to the west, with the prairies, geniim.‘; :nd fFlowing with the impress of t :‘i’ilh
is head, and the Adoring Persians, by their mountain pile, ; . irit of truth, & qusntit e benuty as
only lifts the crown of thorns from his wounds.| Measure Of Character ~—All men are better }?:T!Waﬁ?ﬁ:rm; .mrmjmi.;':if;; there;  (and their oecupants, the Indians and the Buffalo :;pueimd o 1 ’_'b:“ﬂ"“‘"‘ ::f“':hl_:_“h&*l; and
. . |than their ebullitions of evil—but they are also The war-roused Moslem 'mid his steel-clad might, actually about them. ! to them an honorable reputation throughout the W
Sympathy.—Two noble souls discover their worse than their outbursts of noble enthusiasm. Lifts high thy crescent form, and hails the fig After a fair look at the works upon the' wall, | Such were Harxey, author of ‘Crystalir" gad tre “Feves
relationship first by the like love that they bear

to a third. Our Passions.—We are all like Adam in the

Two Friends epic poem; we look upon our first night as the
vortices f?‘lo .-::‘ilu;e mo;:ed arotwl d‘ef';.;h | crack of doom, and the first setting of our sun,
stretched out ‘:l:ai r:ow s nf]:lre e d “Y | as the setting of the sun of the world. We be-
voiceless Wﬁm‘; ar::i b:t?i::l oulir, barnul.he red wail our friends as if there were nlc} l:}etwr futority
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souls lay nothing but twe mortal bodies. Over- onder, and bewail ourselves as if there were no

T 18 - . ream;’ SANDS, author of ¢y it
Mr. C. invited the agents and Indians into the of “The Age of Benevolence;' Hbuxmx,wa:rlﬁ::&mfm

Lodge to take (as it is termed in the Indian coun-| g, yages ITTLE, the swet
try) “a smoke.! They then entered the Lodge l'oom;; the lamented B"w::i':::‘m! of Christian

(about thirty in ﬁl) En neamdrdtl]emf:l:rl::s aro::nnd writings are qh:;:t unknown, save by u,.,{ w'- 'lm"“'::_'
its sides, upon the floor, aceording e custom | S e [ed i s
of the l:o'umry. The pipe and the otter sack were years, have m,: tend sl" !HRP;:HZ:P:’W!tmn the last few
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Queen of the weird and witching Lour! thy beam
Calls the light fairies from their mosay rest;
Titania and ber train by some wild stream,
Dancing upon the green sward’s spotted vest;
Some troop away to g with a dream
The fevered artisan, with toil opprest;

> Spirits unshrived, to troubled sleep consigned, handed into them—the pipe was charged and lit, | ture beyond the Atlantic Daua,t ;‘ rican litera-
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whelmed by the flood-tide of love and jox, dor Mﬁ:];ﬂi“:mmy hfeisfur all our passions are born .l'{:.se in their sheeted robes and baunt the wind its fumes were passing in streams through their | Sigourney, er, Willis, ke., the publie Il:' mﬂ:g
a minute their drunken eyes were closed—and 1

nostrils—it was passed around, and, when in full|20d we can g them that there exists, thoy
operation, Mr. C. directed the sides of the Lodge | \afeu. and extemmnor my i 0e of postic weait, ik
to be rolled up, which exposed the group to the|of exploring it,and add undying mw‘:‘” Juy .
full and fair view of the spectators—the numerous :‘Iﬁ"-"‘l“ the brﬂ\:’r of American genius, ] Blicas
and lovely groupe of ladies who were present, | St IO Propose i ;ﬁ:}: resctie from the eblivion to
seemed delighted with joy and the gratification of| bright a imperisha or, me"ﬂéﬁ eenl‘nlm in a
such a sight. It was a moment of pleasure for purest ray,” with which our researches im':ha'[‘im of
every one who was preserit, which they never

can forget;—there was a fitness, a reality, that

w.
At this thy banquet eve, the revelling sea
Moves in her festal robe of white arrayed,
While silken leaves on many a wind-swept tree,
Glitter with ever-varying light and shade.
The riven oak now silvered o’er by thee,
Stoops with a grace amid the darkling glade:
And the hoar ruin mouldered wide with time,
Tells a long legend of its olden prime.

Talkativeness.—It is a common remark that
those men talk most who think least; just as frogs
cease their quacking when a person brings a
light to the water side. *
Reviewers.—The Reviewers are seldom men
who have written any books themselves, and in
this way they have the more time to read books
written by other people, and to take them to pie-
ces; or, if they have written books, they are gene-

when they looked up again, the solemn Night,
with his sums sunk in the eternal depths, stood
before them—the milky way, like the ring of
Eternity, clasped the immeasurable space, the
sharp sickle of the earthly moon came with a
gentle cut upon the short days and joys of hu-
manity,

But there was something there yet more high
than the suns, yet more solid than the ring of]

antiquities of our country hav, e
confident that every lover of his g7
our enlerprise as patriotic, and d

v. wowed us; and we are
The fond heart stirred with thly mysterious spell, native land will re

Yields to affections beautiful and rare;

. lacked nothing, The Indians themselves, some | the citizens of the Unite tu?:?l:;ﬁh' sti;ypn;t_ of
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eternity, and yet more bright than the sickle of rally bad ones: so’ that thev'ean know at once The maiden lingers in the shady gell» 5 of the finest specimens of the wildness and rude-|the character of the couutry in the scale of nations, :“
the moon—and that was the undying friendship | frop, experience what a bad bzok is when it comes Tﬁh;;?;z?:‘:;mi: n,'h‘::;:rgmr:?n.}mﬁ: ness of Nature's works, seated under a Lodge of| %t ite :’:in"l""g the von . which. the witinof tls
of two souls in two frail frames of dust. in their way. Many of them have become the In the deep bren‘ﬁaing’or the fitful air; - is_conviction

their country—of their own make—with their patron the : v we_ask the
own interpreters and agents with them as they are onmio'ﬁf 8,‘,, community 1o aid us in our Undertakin

seen at home—the pipes and Kinnekenick put
into their hands, also brought from their own re-
gion—the buffalo robes upon which they sat like-

Memory.—The distance of memory alone
can change the drops of time through which we
swim into the rainbow of enjoyment.

Memory— Hope—Two

patron-saints of authors and their books, for the
same reason that Saint Nepomuk is the patron
saint of bridges, and of those who goupon them—
because, on one ocecasion, happening to go half-

While the young seaman in the l{ﬁh’alﬁng foam,
Hails welcoming voices at his father's home.
Trenlon, (N. J.) 1836. H.L. B.
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whole theatre of life, and these are memory and ' . And reached al summer eve a green hill-side, the portraits of their friends or enemies, with the |buman intellect. opened
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without having first read yourself full onJ Y e miserable, not much more than nothing will Sheds its sweet beam on every way-side flower, circumstances together, filled every visiter with |such as are least mn',# MM poems, and
and never read on a subject till you have thought suffice. F"i_l:;'inh:i_s Ea’m?‘:::t : qnm"::m__ pleasure unspeakable; and so excited the feelings J."f“"n.?:q -ﬂ&u, Vashington

Yyourself Aungry on it.

Ezistence of God.—To prove the existence
a God, only two things are n —two
men, of whom one may be dead, that the other

Progression.—We learn 10 climb by keeping
our eyes not on the hills that lie behind, but on
the mountains that rise before us.

Smooth Waters.—The streams that run most

Father and Mother—be it so with you!
While Memory’s:pleasant twilight shades the past,
M:{ Hope illume the path ye still pursue,
nd each new scene seem brighter than the last;

Josepk Barber,
of the Indians, that their smokingeme-rgad‘at length| o Mmﬁw‘%“ Jokn G,
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zhﬂuor rattle),
were then taken from the wall by Mr. (g.. and
put into their hands, and wrought their feeli

Thus, wending on t'ward sunset, ye may find : i ! 9| Everett, L. Fairfield, P, mm, Wik
i : i - i Life’s lang.ﬁ\ening shadows ever cast behind. to a higher pitch, and the scene ended in a spir-| Gallagher, Hanng 5. Gould, Fitz G h" W D,
ma}y' t::e m‘:: I;s;;:iy study ;nd peruse him. ﬁi‘?ﬂ}dﬂo :r[i,l:g “::;.I ;:};“ clearly;. water purifies Brooklyn, (L. L) E. C. E. [ited dance. At t!,m q;:losehof this, Mr. C. Iln.livmacl M. Hn'n%';m ﬁm,.,'jag’m F m
0 sophy.— ] r— - th d ts into his private room adjoin-| Grenvill Neal, Jo B. W. 0., James :
the Por'l.:lyen of thought weymustr?:vg‘: vi‘:v:a .:.n;: Polemics.—TIs life then so long that men have Historical Remarks (bt Dhirmebon i in;:ntou:hoq: g::, their o::np portraits, nearl’;r all NI,J}A:J Pierpont, . Pincioney, Gmx!%‘hmm
the Epicurean Gardens of poetry. time to be angry?—and are li{foorg men 50 Pl‘i’““-.f‘t’l'} End of tf‘w Wbrfd.—bl“l}:::"nulogim have not|of whom he had just been painting, but which, he ::: Ciarics Sproan "3"}1' &m..o _ ﬂw'gﬁ“.”m Mm
Tyue Greatness—Be great 1o despise the ::In tl;_n:,- w:;;ll:l at::::t we can afford to quarrel wi agreed upon the duration of the world. All the| obse_rvad_, were not quite sufficiently finished to W‘a" M. Wetmore, Jokn Greenleaf W’;,-“,,., Nothasiel
earth—be greater to honor it. e i 7 o byg | ncient authors and fathers of the church of the|put v '“:1 Ga““g' where "‘:r); w"“muzz Pl‘“g Tn addition to the poems of the sbove named authors,
1CTSIM.— icism i 7 thi : now announ : 1 éd a &
:ﬁfld; ?‘5 Llff-—hM;n should carry life like s lha.ts'r:v‘l:i':l? we ﬁgﬁo::m::r;il‘:;stt w:nlzmt:‘l.l?}% c‘: first ages have calculated 5500 years from Adam |in a few days acragee ¢ | selections, com Ising the best productions of more than

3 spirited falcon in his hands, . S

up to the birth of Christ. Eusebius, bishop of
Cesarea in Palestine, who lived under the empire
of Constantine, abridged that calculation.’ Mo-
dern authors, for the most part, make the time
4000 years. The learned have also differed in
their ideas of the end of the world. 'The Rabins
and the first Christians who commented on the
Apocalypse have made it the subject of many
idle eonjectures,

a8 waiting for them at the door; and when they | four hundred o
took their leave of their medicine friend, SM]r Cl.) ngr.teprﬁl::u& 4 ;
each one stepped up to him in turn, and closely {CAN ANTHOLOGY will be published on the
embraced him in their arms. We shook him by F:a: ?::‘:;':;ﬂ:‘; :;;3 ::::.l;' Each number will cop.
the hand as we went out, and could not but smile | beautiful wmanner oD paper pm" : P:m:,g:‘ the most
at the rouge his checks were reddened with, and orll#iore riraits, on steel, wi!ho&:’r illuﬂtmi{;::.nd e
the impress of vermillion on his eoat.—New FYork “:‘ﬁ"‘"“bd‘ﬂ:gs per annum, payable in advance,
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. allowing it to mount
into the ether, and being able to eall it back

again to earth, whenever it is necessary.

Music.—Holy music reveals to the souls of
men a past which they never have known, and
a futurity, which in this life at least, they never
can know. )

pable of passion in order to be capable of com-
manding it. The overflowings of the will are
like the overflowings of the strenms which for
a time trouble all the wells in the neighborhood;
but, if you take away the streams altogether, you
take away the wells with them. ,

Superstition.—All the systems of heretics and

r American writers; will be given as the

Reviewers.—The reviewers are

_ : ; . : and Put
set of mise-| heathens have some truth in them, just as the Since the death ‘?”""9“' Christ, ham, 81 Broadway, and Griswold and. Cambreleng, 118
rable gourd-painters—they are the Statues of the|human face divine is repeated in the brute erea-|the End of Sl:m(}‘;:;l'd h:::;hlwe;?‘|r ;gei.ass:}]:;l};h?zi Ruave: Wrra—Ab) this- s’ the stsboi Wi Fulton sireet. Al hlh}?ﬂ‘po l?g addresse ﬁ%lﬂ"‘:h
god Terminus that stand upon the marches of|tion, with features that run more and more into [ ounced. St. Lyprian, who lived in ''C1 4toasts” are “as plenty as black berries,” we are| July 29, Bec. N. ¥. Lot. Antiliarids feotintio:
science without either arms or legs. AsMinerva|caricature. No man believes absolute nonsense|tentury, speaks, in his exhortation to the martyrs, ey Association.

reminded of a story, very well told, by a

with her magie wand changed Ulysses, thus: “The dangerous time of anthichrist aj

so they, | though he often speaks it.

with their eritical baton, would fain change all

authors into beggars like themselves,

Poetry.—Poetry is like a pair of skates which
run flatly over the smooth erystal of the ideal,

Innate Ideas.—There is an inward world sus-
pended within opr hearts, which breaks forth
through the cloudy mantle of the corporeal world
like a warm sun.

I mean the inward universe of

proaches, when we shall behold the end of the
world.”” This error, so common among the first
Christians, was dissipated by the Millenians, who

a young officer
was sent with a
post, and while

milita i
P! friend of ours, During the last war with Eng-)mg: THE NEW YORK Life Insurance and

Company has a capi
dollars, but ig tunlérmehel' :?b*;?lhuirp:flm‘
the Court of Clancery, and ofl:iia Surrowgate m
of the Btate of New VYork, as well as of Tndividuals,

belonging to the Northern Aﬂn{
flag of truce to the nearest Britis
there was invited to dine with the

helieve that Christ is to come and reign over the

saints for one thousand years. -
The ancient philosophers have disputed upon

the end of the world. They believed that when

officers of'the regiment. Afier the wine had cir-
culated freely, a young British officer requested
permission to propose a toast, which the Colonel

the business means have i reased :
lions of dollurs, as ap vt uPwards of five mil-

but worse than a pair of Dutchman’s shoes on the Chancery, daled 234 om:;:’;;”m“ of the Master in

virtue, beauty, and truth, three inward heavens
rough highway of life.

and worlds which are neither parts nor copies of,

The Beggar's Heaven.—There is one heaven
open to all, even to the meanest beggar—
the Heaven of the Zvilette—for by some chance
a glittering rag is wafted to him with which he
Ktches up his most needful rents; and with this

regenerated; before his brother beggars,
and offers himself, self-complacent, to their si.

which is

struts,

nor emanations from, the external world. We
are not lost in admiration at the unexplained ex-
istence of these three transcendental heavens-
globes, only because they continually float before
us, and because we foolishly ween that we ereate
them, whereas we only know them. After what
pattern, by means of what dglastic nature could

the earth and the stars have finished their course
the world will be ended, and the heavenly bodies
return to the points in the heavens where God
created them.

Plutarch stales the opinion of some who be-
lieved that great revolutions will.be accomplished
in 7777 lunar years. Some give 9977 years—

granted, and he

alive,"”’

*“The President of the United States, dead or

The company drank their wine in silence, |ized
which was broken by the American’s request to
return the compliment, when he offered—

To persons in public em 1onm;nt who i

salaries, an Institation lik ' receive fixed
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forthwith gave—

u living, accumulate 'lome!lun‘i' ft L
adnn_lfon of those who miay be left l?:-m:?i.tmpgln.:l.
mﬂ;:nihu way, without exhausting those energies of

raon whicl usually necessary throy
aordinary struggles ofﬁil!’:. I’. ¥ yang
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dermi“ ;"‘“‘ oetry forms its pro- Cheerfulness.—Cheerfulness, which is a quali-| duration of the world by the revolution of the|Put received a severe reproof from his Colonel for by roying annually the small swount of 11 wh&“
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u““'h“’u “inmw all ’l’mz of ¥ "33 put them-|enjoyment—opens like Spring, all the blossoms |he, 40,000 years, :pm.vas MB “:lk Ear ieness during $37 P;a{mn Roraes B f n:he annual premium of
Reci mngti and_surprising | of the inward man: a discontented God were B 18 visit.—Brimswick (Ga.) Advertiser. s period of aeven S e iy be secured ﬂuﬂw

postures—but they are generally useless on the tradiction, and salvation is an eternity older than Boston Ladies eighty years ago.—We find n the minor offices of l?: pJ u,bﬁ: DU Nt 2k 940 2

road. damnation. Try for a single day, I bescech you, ; gy ) : SAMUEL DE VAUGHAN, ' )t o

Money.—No man needs
he who despises it.
The Theologians.—Mere theologians jare the

money so much as

to preserve yoursell in an easy and cheerful frame
of mind—be but for one day, instead of a fire-
worshipper of passion and hell, the sun-worship-

in the American Annals, an account of the anni-
versary of a Society for Encouraging Industry,
held in 1758, on which occasion Boston Com-
mon presented a novel sight. “In the afternoon,

CUPPER, LEECHER, AND BLEEDER,

AB on hand, and will eonstanlly keep a large suppl
Hufthebesleedilhleu . ot - )'I’P!’

hes. He can be foun

t 1 e O Wty ¥ are, therefore, roductj
all hours at his residence on 9th street, {l:ree doors mrl.h of only the “‘gp"d ““I'i day, and there are : =

. f clear self-possession—and compare the : of Pennsylvania Aveu i it ; tive-and onx who live for the nl;{mm-
test and narrowest of all egotists; they make R o g P about 300 young female spinsters, decently dress- hnsylvania Avenue, nearly opposite Gunton’s Drug their families, that are h or the hap of
the frere servant of their petty parish, and :}’.‘m};a’t'i‘si'f:i:'iz: ¥ 13i“1hh1}‘;:;n;:w?¢ hoi:}tl t}!:zu‘}"lzig 'ﬁf ed, appeared on the common at their spinning Store. Aug. 26—y e nfﬁalumre ;.ﬂ::fedbryemb,m. _

imagine that eclipses of the sun are sent only to
ahﬁe and cool them on their way to the churel;,

Greek Literature.—The Greek literature is
like the shafts of a mine, always warmer the deep-
er we penetrate, though it be cold on the surface;
most modern poems have heat only on the outside.

My Church.—My church is my mother; and
no proof, however
mothers than she, can tear me away from her
bosom.

How to value others—1It is a common error—
of which a wise man will beware—qo measure the
worth of our neighbor by his conduct towards onr-
selves. How mmly rich souls might we not re-
joice in the knowledge of, were it not for our
pride!

Belief in a Future Life.~Taking men in the
mass, and regarding more their hab%tua] feelings
than their mere outward professions, I find much

fewer than we should atfirst imagine, who either

with firm faith. believe,

, or with bold scepticism
deny a future life.

There are few who venlure

strong, that there are better

lowed it to grow up—and you will find your
heart open to every good motive, your life strength-
ened, and your breast armed  with a panoply
against every trick of fate—truly you will wonder
at your own improvement.

Scholarship.—What shall we say of our great
classical scholars and philologists? Are they not—
many of them at least—engaged in the soulless
occupation of unrolling the mummy-bandage of
the ancient graces! If we cannot see the graces
except in the guise of a mangled mummy, *twere
better not to see them at all,

Life.~Life is an opium; it excites us little at
Era:,ed and then leaves us sleepy, weary, au:d dis-
gusted!

. Genius—Infidelity.—Clever women are often
infidels; men of high genius are generally beliey-
ers.

Self-Portraiture.—A
own character better,
ner in which

man never portrays his
than the way man-

wheels. The wheels were placed regularly in
three rows, and a female was seated at each wheel.:
The weavers also appeared cleanly dressed, in
garments of their own weaving. One of them,
working at a loom on a stage, was carried on
men’s shounlders, attended with music. An im-
mense number of tators were present at this
interesting spectacle. The Rev. Dr. Cooper
preached a discourse, and a collection was made
for the benefit of the institution.”
Ladies of Boston whirling three hundred spin-
ning wheels! These were afterwards the matrons
who refused British tea—and who never saw a
iano,
=£ot now be seen in the city, at their pianos, where
one old-fashioned rosy damsel could be found at
the healthy exercise of the spinnirig wheel?

Female Colonel
ordinance of the Emperor of Russia, several
members of the Imperial family are appointed
to the command of regiments, and among the

he port i
by porirays the character of an

rest the Grand Duchess Maria to the Coloneley
of a regiment of Cuirassiers.

gmﬁdrmcien.—-ﬂy a recent | o

ve.

DANIEL PIERCE resrectfuliy informs his friends
and customerp, that he

Manufaciory to the north
immediately opposite his former stand,
the Nalive American Hotel.
30 cover, or repair,

P. 8. As several Umbrellas

moving, the owners would much oblige if they would | PPlie:
come and designate their Umbrellas. o !L::H

. For such, a Life Insurance C. holds. "" f. .
has removed his Umbrella ﬁ“'" reality to hope, and by “':TPN' Wﬂ;‘:flfﬂ;
side of Penmyl;auia Avenue, | dollars per month, puts the mind at ease, and affords the
and next doer to ' . ;

means of securing i for others,
Persons having Umbrellay are very

The preliminaries for eflecting Tnevira
h . nees
are respectfully solicit simple, being merely a dec
re respectiully ldedloclllumh"' Nic trl“nlu: n of heaith, and

have lost the names by pe- [B¢Ther with a statement of the physician

Sept.

Wonder if a thousand delicate ladies could | this office

FRENCH LESSONS.—Mons. Abadle has the honor
_to inform the Ladies and Gentlemen of this ¥y
and its vicinity, that he continues ‘to glve lessons in his

i and

rature, for sale at all the book-stores,

h and course of French Lite-

N OTICE.—J. PERKINS, Houge,
one
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mental Painter, has
door east of the Native
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workmanship. Old fh; g
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within seve
either em,_. e

s and Orpa- fo
will coms with the policy;
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removed from his old stand, to

has employed
em
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I rior style

es regilt, as w|

€re.




